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NEEDIEST ,CASER 






LESSONS 


£ yy Pay soo \ ¢ 

| KNON ATELLON 
AND GIRL 

 <IHO HANE ONLY 
KNOWS. ant 


“Wo Ho 
o aueY rp 


Mere Da 


Ne f 
Oh 


Lon? a 


OUNG man, read the dialogue in the above picture! 
Have you the VISION to see it? 
NESS to read BETWEEN THE 


SON in it! 


light exchange of conversation? 


a a 
Y) 


LINES, 
NO MENTION is made of what the case of 
Gordon Water was mixed with or HOW 





IN LOVE—No. 1 
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There is a LES- 
Have you the SHREWD- 
to SEE what is behind that 
THAT would be 


it was mixed! 


DIRECT ADVERTISING, and such obvious methods MUST be shunned! 


HOWEVER, we will let you in on the secret! 


JUDGE, JR., 
627 West 43rd St. 
New York City 


’ 

' 

' 

' 

' 

' 

‘ 

' 

' 

; Dear Jr.: 

' 

: Quick! I too need the help of your little 
: Here’s a dollar. 
' 
' 
' 
' 
' 
' 
' 
' 
' 


book ! 
quickly ! 


Send me a copy 


SS Ge See eG ee 2B See See Oe ee ee see ee eS & & = * 


weer eeeseeeesescesbesssadl 


This couple referred to had a 
little book, and with the help of this 
little book they made delicious concoc- 
tions and IMMEDIATELY fell in 
love! Is this not REMARKABLE? 
And you can do the SAME! The 
NAME of this little book is “HERE’S 
HOW!” and it sells for a DOLLAR. 
Think of it! Love for just a DOL- 
LAR! This little book brings hus- 
band and wife together, lovers and 
sweethearts, automobiles and telegraph 
poles! Send for it QUICKLY! 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 
| 

Secretary of Labor, James National Prohibition was just Senator Heflin recently  dis- | 
Davis, suggests that the coal in- eight vears old last week. A lot proved the Darwinian theory by 
dustry settle its difficulties by of Gordon Water has flown under pointing out that in hundreds of 
following the example of the the bridge since then! vears not a single monkey has 
movies and appointing an um produced an offspring that de 
pire. Mr. Davis seems to think According to Time Magazine, veloped into a human being. In 
they need someone to call strikes Benito Mussolini is the Italian Alabama, in fact, it is quite the 

on them. loreign Minister, the Prime Min- reverse. 

ister, Minister of Corporations, 

According to a news item, a Minister of Aeronautics, Minister Senator Borah, Chairman of 
former inmate of Matteawan has of the Interior, Minister of Ma- Foreign Relations, has presented 
had three books of short verse rine and Minister of War. This a bill to recognize Soviet Russia. 
published. A critic writes in that is the sort of news that encour The easiest way to recognize 
he must have written them dur- ages our own Ministers of the them would be to get them to 


ing his off moments. Anti-Saloon League. shave. 


—Jack SHUTTLEWORTH 








Unele Jed got so he couldn’t leave the juq of cider alone, which made Aunt 
Sophrony so mad she threw the jug over the fence and broke it. 
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“You'll have to excuse Dad, 


the house in his suspenders.” 


Definition 


A pedestrian is an uncertain 


body entirely surrounded — by 


automobiles. 


The heating 
apartment is very 


system in our 
simple. All 
you have to do when you want 
to make it 
windows. 


warmer is open the 


The old-fashioned girl cer- 
tainly knew how to get a dinner. 
The modern girl does too, but 


she uses a different method. 


Simile—As happy as a radio 


broadeaster who has learned a 


new adjective. 


Mr. 
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Blimp—he will go around 


as ¥ 


Down on the Farm 


The country boy went to the city, 
He knew it would do him no 
harm; 
The country boy went to the city, 
And since then he’s down on 
the farm. 


What Fur! 


“Something inna coat, ma’am?”’ 
i — 
you have in 
munk, 
Abyssinian 


. show me what 
Manchurian chip- 
Jugo-Slavian  squirreline, 
Hawaiian 

muskrat 
or Arizona baby mountain goat.” 


walrus, 
mink, Se negalese cocoa 


** Jussa 


Mamie! 


minute, lad .£ 
MAMIE! 


Lissum, kid, where are them 
rabbitskin fur specials we been 
advertisin’ ?”’ 

—C. J. 


Speakeasy ! 
Frank—How did Jetf get the 
broke n arm? 
Jack—In here—he tried some 
stunts on the two parallel bars 
he finally thought he saw. 


Righting a Wrong 
Keeper (speaking of new ar 
What's the 
matter with this fellow? 

Superintendent—He 


rival at asylum): 
Ssavs the 
air is free and goes around re- 
from 


leasing it auto- 


people’s 


mobile tires. 










os a -_ Craton 


YoU NO 


Cotiteaiate Son—Look, Dad, I won the loving cup. 
Is that what I send you to college for?” 


“yy ; 
You young pup. 
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NOW THEN MEN LETS HAVES 
A CONFERENCE!SAID STACY’ 


Hlere you are, gents, get a package of Perelman’s 
Old Saws Not a Laugh in a Carload. Two old-timers 
were messing ’round, “I was chewing some salt-water 
taffy, but IT lost it; have you seen it?” asked Mr. Cantor. 
“You must be crazy to want to find that!” returned the 
straight man. “Maybe I am, but my teeth happen to be 
in it!” retorted Mr. Cantor, rapidly graduating from 
high school and entering Yale. Did you enjoy this 
spark from a funsmith’s forge? 


And One Eye! 


“Are you strong?” 

“Strong! Say, I can read the 
Saturday Evening Post with one 
hand!” 


What Intermissions Are For 
A critic, in speaking of a cer- 
tain show, said the acts were so 
thrilling the audience’s breath 
was taken away. 
Between the acts, however, it 
was gotten back. 


“Mother,” said the  twelve- 
vear old boy, “have I 
daddy?” 

“Yes, son,” replied the mother. 
“Then where is he? I don't 
remember ever seeing him.” 


rot oa 


i 
= 


“You haven’t seen him since 
you were a little baby. But I 
hope and pray you will see him 
soon. I expect him home in the 
next year or two.” 
“But where is he?” persisted 
the youth. 
“He’s playing thirty-six holes 
of golf on the public links,” ex- 
plained the mother. 











News 

If a dog bites a man 

It is matter of fact, 
And the press doesn't stress 

Such a commonplace act. 
If a man bites a pup 

All the current reviews 
Play the incident up 

lor it’s News! 


If a father bestows 
Here a fur, there a frock, 
No hurrah weleomes pa 
When he faces his flock. 
If his kinspeople shop 
And, by accident, choose 
Just a trinket for pop 
STOP! That's News! 
—A. L. L. 
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| First Inre.cecruar—What a beautiful day—let’s go out and kill an ideal! 
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Brornuer WorKMEN 


you did, Bill. 


Newspaper Items That Tell 
a Story 


Personal notice: My wife hav- 
ing left my bed and board, I will 
not be responsible for anything. 
Herman Glutz. 

News item: Would-be Suicide 
Foiled. A man, who from cards 
found in his pocket is thought to 
be Herman Glutz or one of sev- 
eral others, attempted to kill him 
self by jumping from High 
Bridge today. The only thing that 
stopped him was the high railing 
and the distance. One look con- 
vinced him that life was too short 
and the jump too long anyway, 
so he left without jumping and 
without his which he had 
taken off preparatory to the leap. 
Police are searching for him—in 
order to give him back his coat. 

Local Mrs. Herman 
Glutz is making an _ extended 
visit at the home of her parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. Ima Whatsis. 

Advertisement: Help wanted, 
female. Gentleman, at present 
keeping house by himself and for 


coat, 


news: 
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Fellers in movie comedies get big money for a fall like 


Why 


never lonely in Venice 





fishermen’s 


Wives 





are 


Must 
Glutz, 


himself, wants housekee per. 
be reasonable. 
57 Pickle Street. 
Local Mrs. Herman 
Glutz has accepted a responsible 
position with the Acm« 
Company. 
Advertisement: Apartment for 


Herman 
news: 


Laundry 


rent. Apply superintendent, 57 
Pickle Street. 
Hotel arrivals: Hotel Blank. 


.... Mr. Herman Glutz,.... 
Minnie; 
home, all is forgiven. 

Ditto: Herman; all 
where is our home now? 


Personal notice: come 

Herman. 
right, but 
Minnie. 

Ditto: Minnie: Home is where 
the Mommer is. Hermie. 

Local news: Mr. and Mrs. Her 
Glutz have taken up 
dence with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. Whatsis. 


Tom 


man resi 


Ima 


I oOLERY 


Real Cause 


Nitt—I’m wedded to my art. 
Witt—Well, it ought to di- 
vorce you for cruelty. 
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Are 
“Tm 
tore the 
; out.” 
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Early Rising Pain Killer All Right | 


vou an early riser?” Blink—What did you ever do “What do you think of that 
up every morning b to benefit humanity? band ?”’ 
evening papers are Blank—Once | invented a “It’s as good a band as any 
silencer for saxophones. leader could shake a stick at.” 








| 
i ecient aa | 
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- 


“Boy, will you all give ma foot a push 
ma lunch!” 


Ah wanta kick that dawg—he’s inta 





Moronrist (who has crashed through shop window Ind besides, your building 
was on the wrong side o’ th’ road! 
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AMERICAN TRAGEDIES 


John Barrymore is unrecognized in 


I] 


a crowd 
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This looks like a good one, boys: “What Freddy Saw Th rough 
the Keyhole.” “Mumsey, 1 wish I had a little sister!” announced 
Wallace, age d Y # “ Ind wh 4, gorgeous?” ashed the good Mrs. 
Belknap. “Because I'm getting darn sick of sticking pins in 

the cat’s tail!” asseverated Wallace, rapidly knifing his mother 
| in the hack. No fool like an old fool, hey, Guys d 





Since we have so many new models for cars, may we add this 





suggestion as a most logical design. 





ff 
No, no! They are not fighting. It’s only the picture of a 
man bumping his nose against a mirror. ' 








Justice and Mercy 


The case had gone to the jury 
some two hours’ before and 
throughout the crowded court 
room opinion was unanimous that 
the verdict would be “Guilty.” 
The State had prese nted a mas 
terful case and the defense had 
been shattered before the district 
attorne v's verbal barrage. It 
looked bad for the attractive de 
fendant. 

Suddenly the door from the 
jurors’ room opened and the 
foreman beckoned to the stenog 
rapher. “Mr. Blake,” said the 
foreman, “when the defendant 
asked the murdered man why he 
had been unfaithful to her what 
was his reply?” 

The stenographer looked 
through his notes. “His answer 
was ‘What do you want to bring 
that up for?” 

“T see. When the defendant 
accused the murdered man. of 
extravagance what did he say to 
her?” 

Again the amanuensis looked 
through his book. “His answer, 
as before, was ‘What do you want 
to bring that up for?’ In fact, 
according to the stenographic re 
port of the trial the victim's 
answer to practically all of his 
wife’s questions and statements 
was an irritable ‘What do you 
want to bring that up for?’’ 

Three minutes later the jury 
filed into the box with a unani 
mous verdict of “NOT 
GUILTY !” 


Artuur L. Lippmann 


A Matter of Courtesy 
Voice (over telephone) Hullo 
HULLO! ... Is dis Sing 
Sing? Oh, is dat you, warden? 
ee dis is Walla Walla 
Willie. . . . Yeah, I went over 
de wall las’ weck. . ee Fine, 
t'anks, an’ how are you? : 
Say, lissen, warden, I wisht youse 
would do me a little favor, will 
yuh? Well. it’s like dis: before 
I left las’ week, Number Thoity 
Hun-erd an’ Thoiteen give me 
t’ree floor plans o’ national banks, 
see? ... Well, what I want youse 
should do is dis, warden: Would 
youse please ast him which one 
o’ dem banks has got de boiglar 
alarm wot’s always out o’ order? 
—Cuet JoHNnson 




















The Timid Stenog 


“Now, Miss Blogg.’ boomed 
Jasper M. Whurtle, president of 
the Whurtle Whirlwind Laundry 
Co., to his new stenographer, “I 
want you to understand that 
when I dictate a letter I want it 
written as dictated, and not the 
way you think it should be. Un- 
derstand ?”’ 

“Yes, sir.” said Miss Blogg 
meekly. 

“TI tired three stenogs for re- 
vising my letters, see?” 

“Yes, sir. 

“All right take a letter.” 

The next morning, Mr. O. J. 
Squizz, of the Squizz Flexible 
Soap ( ompany, received the fol- 
lowing: 

“Mr. O. K. or A. or J. some- 
thing, look it up, Squizz, 

President of the Squizz what 
a name Flexible Soap Co., the 
£Yps. 

Detroit. that’s in Michigan, 
isn’t it? 

Dear Mr. Squizz, hmmm: 

You're a h of a business 
man. No, start over. He's a 
crook, but I can’t insult him or 
the bum’ll sue me. The last ship 
ment of soap you sent us was of 
inferior quality and I want you 
to understand, no scratch out I 
want you to understand. Ah, 
unless you ean ship, furnish, 
ship, no furnish us with your 
regular soap you needn't ship us 
no more period or whatever the 
grammar is and please pull down 
your skirt. This d cigar is 
out again pardon me and further 
more whe re Was I? Nice bob 
you have. 

Paragraph. The soap you sent 
us wasn’t fit to wash the dishes 
no make that dog with comma 
let alone the laundry comma and 
we're sending it back pe riod. 
Yours truly. Read that over, no 
never mind, I won't waste any 
more time on that egg. I'll look 
at the carbon tomorrow. Sign 
my name. We must go out to 
lunch soon, eh?” 

—GurneyY WILLIAMS, JR. 


When the average husband 
rises and asserts himself, the 
chances are that he gets his own 
breakfast. 
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NEIGHBOR Poor Olive! 


Ciraar Crerk (after the holdup)—Youw still here? 


you want now? 


“Me « oupons.”” 





She went to hit her husband with a 
hammer, but, of course, she hit her thumb! 


Truck-Driver (to victim of 
/ 


didn’t bring your knittin’! 


icy 


crossing)—T'00 bad you 





What do 





; 
i 






































JUDGE 


THE BROKEN TRACE 
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Eprror’s Notr.—Judge Jr. = f : ‘ie \ = immense crowd was on hand and | 
has become so worked up over | <7 yr i the jeers were deafening as we 
Colonel Lindbergh’s tour of good (A Ar _£ t climbed into the cockeyed pit. I 
will that he has decided to take = e- : : had tuned up the motor so that it 
off himself on an aeroplane trip = \ oe S/ was playing “Thou Swell” with 
around the United States. In his 7 . i = a steady hum and with a wave to 
trusty plane “The Spirit of Pol = = —a : the crowd we. started on = our 
Roget” he and his artist pal %& = =. : cross-country flight. But some 
“Mac” are going to visit all the as ne —_— thing was wrong, for the “Spirit 
principal cities of the country of Pol Roget” refused to leave 
and will recount their impres the ground. We taxied back to 
sions and adventures. They hav Written exclusive ly for JupaGr. the hangover and discovered that 
spent months on their specially Copyright, 1928, in the United our load of four hundred gallon 
designed plane and below you States and Canada and all of champagne and other wines 
will find a diagram drawing Points wet. was too heavy for the machine. 


showing the different equipment “Well, there’s only one thing to 


Roosevelt Field, January 21st. gsc : 
. do,” cried Mac, jumping out of 


After working feverishly all 


’ ; night in preparation for our take 
field waiting for favorable off a. 


and paten ted compartments. 


They are at present at Roosevelt the cockeyed pit, “we must 


lighten the load!” and so saying 


at dawn we were again dis 


weather to make the big hop. he grabbed one of the bottles out 


appointed and compelled to post 
PI I of the boozelage and we started 


vone our flight. Upon receiving : Shep 
in. Within an hour we had de 


a report from Yonkers that the 
weather conditions were favor 


JUDGE JR. READY FOR 
BIG HOP 
“The Spirit of Pol Roget” in 


creased the load considerably but 


able Mae and | donned our flying couldn't decide which plane to 





Readiness Waiting for the ‘togs (courtesy of Brooks Bros. tuke and a heated argument en 
Weather and rolled: “The Spirit of Pol sued. Mae was for taking the ; 
By Junge Jr. Roget” out on the rumway. An (Continued on page 26) 
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Editor, Norman Antbony. 


Eight Years Behind the Big Dike 


Hose bells you hear pealing, those fireworks, 


those thunderous cheers, are celebrating the 


Teves, anniversary of prohibition, which occurs 
this week. A grateful populace can never forget that 
date, January 16, 1920, when the curse of rum was 
forever banished from our land. As time passes, we 
feel a growing admiration for those noble intellects 
that built the Big Dike, not for their 
idealism but also for their exceeding thoroughness. 

To review the court decisions of these eight years: 

A restaurant that you cracked ice can be 
padlocked if you put it in a drink, even though the 
waiter didn’t know you had anything on your hip. 

A chemist can be fined for testing your liquor to 
protect you against poison. 

A grocer can be arrested for selling malt and hops. 

Your automobile can be confiscated if you carry 
liquor in it. 

You can’t even keep the stuff you bought before 
the war if your state legislature chooses to pass a 
law to that effect. 

You can be place d in double jeopardy for the same 
violation of the liquor laws; that is, you can be tried 
in both federal and state courts. 

There is absolutely only one legal way to get 


have alone 


serves 


liquor and that is on a doctor's pre scription—only 
one pint at a time, only once in ten days, and only 
for your personal use—no treating allowed. 

A single slight difficulty remains; in certain places 
and by a few people these laws are not being lived up 
to. But that can be taken care of easily by the bril 
liant suggestion made in President Coolidge’s recent 
to He that citizens 
should observe the laws and police should enforce 
them, and shrewdly adds, “if this condition could 
be secured all questions concerning prohibition would 
cease.” Thus doth the Coolidge geniu: for stating 
the great, simple truths add fervor to our rejoicing 
on this glorious anniversary. 


message Congress. proposes 


What Makes Big Business Go? 
(PT mameateawric telephony is not yet paying its 
The announcement of this fact gives the 
telephone company another chance to reaffirm the 
new doctrine of big business. Pointing out that talk- 
ing across the ocean is an experiment, entered into 
without expectation of commercial profit, at least 


way. 


Associate Editors, Richard J. Walsh, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth 
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Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


within the first year or so, the company adds, “The 
At first 
Rotarian rot, 
When the small fry of business pull this 
Service with a capital S, it is mostly 
But a few of the great industries are actu- 
ally being run today with no ambition to make fat 
profits. They can attract all the capital they need 
as long as they continue to pay ordinary dividends. 
All additional earnings can go back into the enter 


telephone is a service and not a busine ss,” 
hearing this sounds like the everyday 
but it isn’t. 
stuff 


hooey. 


about 


prise itself, into wages and salaries, improvements, 
research and experiment. And the men who manage 


find incentive in the fun of doing a good job. 


Speed Up for Safety 


S Limits into the discard. The 
truth that slow driving is not safe driving is be- 
ginning to percolate even into the thickest of rustic 
crania. True, the cops like a speed law because it 
gives them an easy case before the court. But they 
know well enough that it’s the slow cars that jam 
the traffic, stall on the crossings, bump into one an- 
other, pay little heed to pedestrians, and crawl 
along so exasperatingly that the cars behind are 
tempted to pass recklessly. The fast driver has his 
mind on what he is doing and his eyes on the road. 
The dead that railed against the 
iron horse, dashing along the tracks at fifteen miles 
an hour. The generation that shivered when auto 
mobiles went over twenty-five miles an hour is dying 
out, probably through the effects of excessive timid- 
ity. The new generation is all for speed, in what- 
ever activity. 


PEED are going 


fene ration is 


In an age of speed the most danger- 
ous character is the old-timer who won't keep up. 


Younger Generation Notes. No. 6 


I little Pennsylvania town, the night before 
Christmas, the Dobson family, eight in number, 
finished trimming the tree and went up to bed. A 
few hours later fire broke out. They all had narrow 
escapes but reached the ground safely by means of 
ladders which the neighbors brought. When Robert 
Dobson reached the ground, he looked round for his 
seventy-two years old grandfather. Not seeing him, 
and believing him still in the house, Robert rushed 
back into the flames. There the firemen found him 
later, burned to death. He was sixteen years old. 
R. J. W. 
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In Peril on the Sea 
CRASH! 


It came without warning. In 
the Palm Room of the = great 
luxurious ocean greyhound, hun- 
dreds of carefree passengers 
were dancing the hours away. 
One minute they were  fox- 
trotting gaily to the strains of 
the ship’s orchestra—the next, 
lords and ladies were hurled pell- 
mell to the floor as a great con- 
cussion shook the vessel; and a 
green wall of water 
through the port-holes. 


poured 


Captain Postlethwaite was the 
first to recover his wits. ‘Good 
God!” he cried. “We're sinking! 
We're bottom !” 
Then, thinking to avert a panic 
among the passengers, he hastily 
added: ‘Keep cool, everybody! 
There's no danger! Ha, ha, ha!” 
It was quick thinking, but he 
had saved the day. 

In the radio room Williamson, 
the operator, was sitting in three 
feet of water, his nerveless 
fingers plucking at the controls. 

“You've got to stick to your 
post, Williamson!” the Captain 
cried as he dashed in. 


going to the 


“It’s our 
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PLiumper—Yer wife phoned me to come get her diamond ring 


drain-pipe. 


only chance! Is the radio work- 
ing?” 

Williamson 
ceivers. “There's a lot of static,” 
he grunted, “but I think I can 
get WJZ in a _ minute.” He 
twisted the dials. “Here, take 
the ear-phones.”’ 

The great ocean whippet 
lurched deepe r into the wave. 

Captain Postlethwaite donned 
the phones and listened intently 
for a Presently he 
heard the far-off notes of a tenor 
voice singing, “When You Come 
to the End of a Perfect Day.” 

“Havana!” exclaimed the Cap- 
tain. 

“Let’s try it through the horn,” 
suggested Williamson, switching 


removed his re- 


moment. 


the plugs; and soon the music 
was swelling clear as a bell from 
the great loudspeaker. 

“Tt’s clear as a bell,” said Wil- 
liamson proudly. 

“Clearer,” admitted the Cap- 
tain. 

Under them they felt the great 
ocean spaniel slowly settling in 
the deep. It was only a question 
of time now. Another fifteen 
minutes, and the Happiness 


Boys would be on the air. 
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ictal: 


Williamson began to pound the 


key, furiously, desperately, like 
a man gone mad. S-O-S, S-O-S, 


S-O-B: his finger slipped. The 
Magnavox croaked incoherently 
for a moment, and then a voice 
came through. 

“Your S-O-S coming in fine,” 
it said. 

Williamson smiled at the Cap- 
tain. “Just think,” he said. “All 
over the world they are listening 
to our little boat go down. What 
a blessing the radio must be to 
lonely folk in out-of-the-way 
places!” 

A steward dashed in. ‘“Every- 
body’s taking to the boats!” he 
shouted. “Come on! Hurry up!” 

“Ssssh,”” murmured the Cap- 
tain, frowning at him. “It’s 
National Spark Plug Hour; we 
don’t want to miss this.” 

And no doubt the brave Cap- 
tain and his loyal operator would 
have gone to their last sleep in 
Davy Jones’ locker, had they not 
been picked up by WEAF a 
scant ten before the 
great ocean Airdale plunged its 
nose into the wintry depths of 
mid-Atlantic. 

—NorMan R. Jarrray 
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out of the 


HovsEHOLDER—Never mind—nev’ 


mind—I’ll get her a new diamond. 
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o George Kaufman and 
Edna Ferber goes the credit 
of having written in “The 


Royal Family” the best play of 
its kind since “Trelawny of the 
Wells.” With a kind and gra- 
cious mercilessness, with suave 
irony and with a boot in the rear 
delicately delivered with a silk 
slipper, they have confected a 
picture of histrios and of the 
theater that is a large delight 
from start to finish. And that 
delight has been further nour 
ished by a shrewdly assembled 
company of actors and by the 
sort of presentation that is 
rapidly elevating Prof. Jed 
Harris to the gilt chair at the 
local producing table. 

It is a platitude that the gen- 
eral run of plays dealing with 
actors are just so many doses of 
veronal, since it is bad enough to 
be asked to look at and to listen 
to most actors without being 
doubly imposed upon by asking 
one to look at and to listen to 
actors playing the roles of actors. 
But the platitude gets a bump 
this case. For the Kaufman- 
Ferber combination have laid 
hold of their job with so much 
penetrating wisdom, so much 
sympathetic cruelty and so much 
debamboozled humor that their 
exhibit at the Selwyn provides 
as beautifully diverting stage fare 
as this town has had to offer in 
a long time. The presenting 
troupe, admirable in its entirety, 
includes Haidee Wright, Ann 
Andrews, Sylvia Field, Jefferson 
de Angelis and Otto Kruger. 


II 
see place to spend a gay 
evening is at the corner of 
Fifty-fourth Street and Sixth 
Avenue, where Dr. Ziegfeld has 
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Behold, the Bridegroom"’ (Cort See this jssuc 
“Bless You, Sister’’ (Forrest Alice Brady in a 
dummy that takes its hat off to Sinclair Lewis 
“Show Boat"’ (Ziegfeld An elegant show from 
the Ziegfeld hand. 

Parise Bound’’ (Music Box)—A comedy by 
Philip Barry, staged by Arthur Hopkins. I'll g: 
around on the next open evening 

“The White Eagle’ * (Casine 

“The Squaw Man.” 

“The Love Neat’’ (Comedy)—Fairly amusing 
dramatization of the excellent Ring Lardner short 
story of the same name 


Musical version of 


“‘Mongolia’’ (Greenwich) —Melodramatic 

“Coquette’’ (Elliott) —An ir 
every angle. 

“Caste’’ (Mansfield)—Highfalutin trash by 
Cosmo Hamilton. 

**Reatless Women"’ (Morosec Nothing in thi 
one 


teresting exhibit fror 


Paradise’ (48th Street)—William Hurlbut’ 
latest. I may get around to it some day. 
“Spring Song’’ (Bayes)—Flapdoodle 
“What Do We Know?" (Wallack's)—Spiritual 
istic hoot 
“Celebrity’’ (Lyceum)—Razzing Mr. Tunney 
“It Ile To Laugh (Eltinge Fannie Hurst write 
a cheay nd tale one 
“The Royal Family’ (Selwyr See this issur 
“Lovely Lady’’ (Harris)—A lustreless mu 
show with Edna Leedom and Guy Robertsor 
“Marco Millions’ (Guild)—O' Neill’s delightful 
play about Marco Babbitt Polo. 
“Funny Face’’ (Alvin)—The Astaires and Victor 
Moore buck up an otherwise weak show 
“The Racket’’ (Ambassador)—A melodrama of 
Chicago police bootleggers and ne wspaper report- 
ers with some good points. 
* Nightstick’’ (Cohan)—There are several bounc} 
scenes here 
“The Trial of Mary Dugan" (National)-—\ 
court-room melodrama that will entertain y 
The Marquise’ (Biltmore Pretty poor stu? 
Billie Burke at stage center 
“* Escape’ (Booth)—John Galsworthy in a ferble 
condition. 
“Good News’’ (46th Street)—A lively and tuneful 
show 
“Golden Dawn’’ (Hammerstein)—Also a tuneful 
one, but not so lively. 
"Interfere nce’’ (Empire)—Orthodox melodrama 
well playec 
“* Rosalie’ (New Amsterdam)—The new Marilyr 
Miller show. To be reviewed later 
“* Burlesque’’ (Plymouth)—Some laughs redeém 
an indifferent play 
“4 Connecticut Yankee"’ 
tunes are the ticket here 
“* Artistas and Models’* (Winter Garden)—As the 
comedy and dancing are here. 


(Vanderbilt)—The 


“The Command To Love’ (Longacre)—Some 
jolly low banter 

“The Ladder’’ (Belmont)—The morgue has 
moved up to 48th Street. 

“* Dracula”’ 
another era. 

“The Merry Malones’’ (Erlanger)—George M 
Cohan's amusing nose-fingering at musical shows. 

“The  Patriot’® (Majestic)—Ashley Dukes’ 
adaptation of the Neumann play. To be reviewed 
later. 


Fulton)\—Vampire melodrama of 


“Peripherie’’ (Cosmopolitan)—To be reviewed 
next week. 


“She's My Baby’’ (Globe)—Same here 
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Y GEORGE TAY NATHAN 





uncovered his music show ver 
sion of “Show Boat.” The Doctor 
has once again done 


himself 
proud. With the best score that 
Jerome Kern has written in sev- 
eral seasons, with a libretto that 
gives the critics a welcome holi- 
day from the usual grumbling, 
with some tasty Urban back- 
ground and with some colored 
wenches so talented in the art of 
hoofing that it is rumored Pav- 
lowa is thinking of entering a 
convent, the dish proves to be 
just about as satisfactory a pas- 
time as even that chronic belly- 
acher, the M. George Jean 
Nathan, could wish for. 


Outside the theater on the 
opening night, twenty photog- 
raphers were marshalled by the 
Doctor to snap the 
horde of society magnificoes, 
with the result that the next 
morning’s gazettes were a verit- 
able treasure-chest of views of 
Otto Kahn, Paul Block, Reuben 
the delicatessen man, Leo New- 
man, Mr. and Mrs. Elias Ginz- 
vogel and all such other hot New 
York fashionables. The Doctor 
should be too experienced and 
valuable a showman to indulge in 
such poor press-agency. If he 
insists upon this photography 
nonsense at his openings, I sug- 
gest that, at the imminent pre- 
miére of his Marilyn Miller show, 
he at least persuade a few au- 
thentic swells to look at the little 
bird and smile. That failing, I 
suggest that he get Percy Ham- 
mond to make up as the late 
Ward McAllister, Burns Mantle 
to do himself up as Harry Lehr, 
and me to disguise myself as 
either the Maharajah of Kap 
urthala or Josephine Baker's son. 
If the show is as excellent as 
“Show Boat,” so far as I am con- 


(Continued on page 28) 
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StructTurat Iron Boss—Hey! 


They Have to Be 


What are little chorus girls 
made out of? 

Sugar and spice and every- 
thing nice 

That’s what little chorus girls 
are made out of. 

But what are the guys who 
take them out made out of? 

Mazuma. 

Sure, they must be. 


Tragedy 
The superintendent of the 
apartment—the fellow who tends 
the furnaces—was found dead in 
the basement. Police said he 
had been dead ten days. It’s 
funny nobody knew—or is it? 
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Where are you takin’ that girder? 





Newtywepo—llow about this one, Genevieve? 





How to Make Money 

For $2.98, plus a few cents 
postage, you can learn to be any- 
thing in a few short weeks, and 
make $12,000 a year, but this re- 
quires study. For those who 
wish to increase their spare time 
earnings without capital or 
study of any sort, here is a new 
plan. It’s amazingly easy. 
There’s no magic, no mystery, no 
trick about it. You start right 
in the first day. Claude Gunn, 
Missouri, made %8.000 the first 
week ! Bill Duckwitz, New 
York, made #6,500 in four days! 
Wade Carney, Michigan, would 
have made thousands, but he 
never heard of the plan! 

Here’s the secret—think up 
names and slogans for new candy 
bars! See the possibilities? It’s 
an uncrowded and _ unlimited 
field! Here e#re samples that 
have brought their originators 
fame, fortune, popularity, in- 
creased earnings, and softening 
of the brain: 

GRANDMA’S RHEUMATISM 
“You Can Get It in Any Old 
Joint” 

REAR AXLE 
“The Bar With the Nut at Each 
End” 

HOPELESS INVALID 
“Couldn't Be Better” 
BARTENDER’S MEMORIES 
“Every Bar Good for Lunch” 
Start today! Don’t delay! Make 

big money! 
—Gurney WivuiaMs, Jr. 
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Saturday—Up early and over- 
flowing with girlish excitement 
over the big New Year's Eve 
party. Escort-to-be of the eve 
ning called up at noon and sug 
gested spending the afternoon 
kindliness and the 
spirit of the New Year around 
the town. **** = Stars indicate 
lapse of six hours. Home and to 
bed for a short nap so that I 
could be the life of the big New 
Year's Eve party. Awoke at 7 
a.m.! Happy New Year! Bah! 


spreading 


pS a 

Sunday—Read in the papers 
how many people were killed 
from alcoholism during the holi- 
days. Also read “Claire Ambler,” 
by Booth Tarkington. 
the critics said “‘wonderful in- 
sight into a_ nineteen-year-old 
flapper’s character,” and if they 
did I disagree with them! Mr. 
Tarkington gives the modern 
flapper credit for nothing but a 
sort of inherited fineness of char 
acter and no brains at all. In 
other words, Mr. Tarkington, 
and all the rest of our mothers 
and fathers, pat themselves com 
placently on the back because 
they gave us that beautiful fine 
ness and pass the buck because 
they think we have nothing above 
And they think that 
because we like to go out and 
have a good time! Why, the 
modern flapper reads more, sees 
more of life and thinks more 
about it than any bridge-playing 
mother or golf-playing father in 
the country! And if you don’t 
THINK so, MR. Tarkington, 


you're crRAzy! 


Monday—A circus party. 
Most overwhelming thing. The 


Suppose 


the ears. 


listiacatabaciaa 


HHH 


JUDGE 








host put all his furniture in stor- 
age and had the floors covered 
with sawdust. Everybody had 
to wear circus outfits, and food 
was served from tin plates, ete., 
and they had honest-to-goodness 
freaks, not including the guests. 
A fat lady that weighed five 
hundred pounds, and a human 
skeleton, and all the rest. And 
the pink lemonade. My Dear! 


~- 


=> 


Tuesday— The ope ning of 
“She’s My Baby,” with my fa- 
vorite comedienne, Beatrice 
Lillie. 
but the show pretty terrible. 
One or two good tunes. After- 
wards to the “Heigh Ho” club 
and what a relief not to have 
entertainers. 


Beatrice was marvelous, 


~ 


os” 


Wednesday—'To see “The 
Royal Family” and the best show 
Haidee 
Wright as the oldest Barrymore, 


I’ve seen this season. 
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“Now, now! Be a good sport. 


you a black eye.” 


I mean Cavendish, is simply 
wonderful. Her ending of the 
play gave me the greatest kick 
I’ve ever had in the theater. 
Home quickly and to bed, but 
couldn't sleep. Tried to read a 
book given me by the I. B. F. 
(this doesn’t stand for Interna 
tional Bar Fly but for Intellec 
tual Boy Friend). “What About 
North Africa?” by Hamish Me 
Laurin. After reading a dozen 
pages all I can say is “Well, 
what about it?” 


~~ 
cS 
The Six Best Steppers 


“You’re What I need” 
(She’s My Baby) 
“High Hat” (Funny Face) 
“Thou Swell” (Conn. Yankee) 
“Lonely in a Crowd” (no show) 
“Back Where the Daisies Grow” 
(no show) 
“Cashinara” (I’m still not sure 
about this) 


JS 


Especially in the Balkans 

Europe is comparatively so 
small, and there are so many 
countries in it, if a sky writer 
wanted to write a sentence he'd 
have to start it in one language 
and finish it in another. 
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Don’t cry because he gave 


““Boo-oo. I ain’t cryin’ ’cause he gimme a black eye!—Boo-oo 
I’m cryin’ ’cause I give him a black eye, and y’ can’t see it. 


> yo? 
Boo-oo: 
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r you should happen to pass 
I the stage door of the New 
Amsterdam theater any 
afternoon this week you will find 
a bedraggled little knot of crépe 


fluttering forlornly in the wind, 
a pathetic symbol marking not 
the decease of an actor, but, 
what is much more terrible, the 
defamation of a great comedian, 
W. C. Fields. And if you will 
peer closely under the somber 
bow that identifies his exit from 
the American stage you will find 
a ecard inscribed: HE WENT 


TO HOLLYWOOD! 


True enough, the imaginative 
financiers of the Golden Coast 
again have east him in the circus 
business. And they have him 
juggling boxes and waving his 
ingratiating cigar at the open 
mouthed crowd. But that is all 
they have of the W. C. Fields 


Youna Tune 








Conklin also sweats to put over 
artificial 


and dull. 





gags, is meaningless 


I’m beginning to feel that stuff! 





There is the usually sweet 
great | : ° 
Gilbert | little love story, and a score or 
aes sD) wesene two of anemic wisecracks by 
| . - 
fag ale gre oe the expatriate dramatic crite, 
nd that ¢ Herman Mankiwieez (a_ bit of 
Wings’ (Criterior Ex ! graphy ° . ° . 
ing a cheay Wortt information which may or may 
entinnies Shies Onli not start you chuckling and 
he Chinese Parrot.’ Reviewed in this { that is all. 
1 Texas Reviewed in th pat 
Helen of 7 He hold sca } he picture shows Fields as 
J pr tga Po uae ee bi and OF a bankrupt circus manager, 
1)—Lon Ch na carefully done th stranded on the steppes of Kan 
ing hun . 
Man W Pro sas, bereft of eve rvthing but a 
"t be eve a > . 
D eran \ ; ee W Ford truck full of freaks and a 
wn army act daughter full of romance: The 
| Flamair Youths.”” Reviewed in this iss . . . 
t | le The ¢ wo zg | ord foes ck ad In an inland 
; on hamlet and the showman shelves 
his troupe and his daughter in 
who used to rollick across the the local tavern, which is man 
New Amsterdam stage. The rest aged by an ex-burlesque queen. 
of his picture, “Two Flaming The woman is courted by the 
Youths,” in which Chester local sheriff (the kind of local 


sheriff you may sec portrayed by 
traveling stock companies play- 


(Continued on page 32 
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“He took me straight home 
after the dance.” 
“Oh, the cad!” 


—Trxas RANGER 


You have to hand it to the col- 
lege man. It takes more brains 
to walk forward and at the same 
time step on your pants in the 
back. 


—PriIncreTon TIGER 


| Allah—Oop! 


7 It was noon at the Mosque. 
iy | The high priest was _ intoning, 
; : “There is but one God, and Ma 
homet is his prophet.” 
A shrill, clear voice broke in, 
“He is not!’ 
: turned 


The congregation 
around == as and 
of brown faces 
could be distinguished one small, 
delicate yellow one. 

The genial priest straightened 
up and smiled. 
little 


among the sea 





“There seems to 
be a Confucian here,” he 
said. 


DartmMovutu Jack-O' LANTERN 


“Who is better to have around 
than a yes man?”’ 
“A yes womar.”’ 
“Right.” 
—Wisconsin Ocropus 


nner 
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An old lady, visiting an in- Stude to Waitress—Get me a 

sane asylum, observed the luna glass of water. 

tics at work. One man was Waitress — What's the matter 

standing in a corner, idle. with you? You got two fect! 
“My good man,” inquired the Stude—How do you _ know, 

O. L., “why don’t you work? been pecking ? 


Aren’t you crazy?” 
“Yes, mum, but not that crazy,” 
the man replied. 


DeNNISON FLAMINGO 


the 


Jo—How do you like Alice? 
Jon—She’s just a ‘snow girl. 
Jo—Which means 
Jon—'Sno when I ask for a 
kiss. her. 
CincINNATI CYNIC 


Personally, we never thought 
Venus de 
you have to hand it to her when 
it comes to eating. 
(Note to beginners ) 
she hasn't any arms, so if she eats 
anything you have to hand it to 


—Geroraia Tecnu YeLttow JAcKetT 


Rensserarr Pup 


Milo beautiful, but 


You see, 











Marcaret—So that’s Prince Wilhelm! 




















Amevia—Margaret! Not the Prince Wilhelm that smokes 


Melachrinos? 





Princeton Ticer 





an 
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Just Another Mammy Song 


Refrain ( please do) 


O Ma! How Ah moan to own ma 
home in Omaha 

Ah ha! How Ah moan to own 
ma Omaha Ma— 


Ma own, ma only Omaha Ma. 
O Ma! Ahm 


Roamin’ home 


To 


roamin’ home. 

to own ma own— 

Mama an’ ma 
Omaha. 

To ma Home, ha! ha! 


Ma Omaha Ma 
—STANFORD CHAPARRAL 


ma home in 


Our idea of a real Scotchman 
is a man that makes his aerial out 
of barbed wire so the birds can’t 


sit there. 


—LAFAYETTE Lyre 





“Hey, frosh, are yuh send- 
ing your woman a corsage for 
the dance tonight?” 


“I may be a frosh, big boy, 
but you can’t fool me. Do 
yuh think I don’t know that 
women don’t wear those whale 
bone contraptions any more?” 

—SPARTAN Spasms 


Theodor Roosevelt said a 
thorough knowledge of the Bible 
worth 


education. 


was more than a colleg 

A thorough knowledge of any 
thing is worth more than a col 
lege education. 


—Yarte Review 
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Everybody’s had ’em out 


—PrNN Puncun Bow. 


Student—How’s my chances of 
getting through this course? 

Prof.—Th« 
boy. 


best in years, my 


—CALIFORNIA PELICAN 


The stingiest man we know of 
is the one who gave his little girl 
a nickel not to eat supper, 
who took the nickel away from 
her while she was asleep, and 
then refused to give her 
breakfast because she lost it. 


any 


any 
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Hre—Football is my favorite 
game. What's yours? 


Sur—F'ried venison, | 


$u p- 
pose. Tr XAS Rana! R 
We wonder how Solomon 
would have replied if asked, 
“Who was that lady I seen you 
with last night?” 
—WestTeRN Reserve Rep Cat 
This Is Also Funny 
“Have you heard the latest 


redhe aded 
“I’m burning up, what is it?” 

“Hard Hearted Henna.” 
-LovIsvILLI 


song?” 


SaTYR 


Ed 


. and when I promised 


to marry her she asked me for 
something more concrete. 

Red—Uhm-m, | wonder what 
cement. 


(Editor’s Note: These boys are 
good mi.ers.) 


—QOunio Statr Sun Dia 


“That’s a well-turned ankle,” 
I said, as she sprained it again. 


—Yate Recorp 
“Hooray for Peggy Hopkins, 


the Pe ople’s Joyce i? 


—M. I. T. Voo Doo 
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Donatp (to wife, at English railway station)—Wha! Ye 
canna get a porter tae tak oor luggage? 

Wire—Na, na. Ye try, Donal’, ye’re accent’s no’ quite sae 
noticeable! —Passinc Suow 
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Isaacs (to partner)—Vot a pity ve gave de bookkeeper a 
holiday— is books is all right! TATLER 





“Babs” Wins Out, or, Things 
Are Not What They Seem 


By S. J. PererMan 


Characters: “Babs” Russell, a 
studious young lady who thinks 
more of her lessons than of gay 
pleasure; Nance Peckham, a 
“College Widow”: Ted Speed, 
captain of the Senior Basketball 
eleven. 

Scene: A girls’ dormitory in 
Klaxon Kollege. 

Nance—Oh, hello, Babs, are 
you going to the dance tonight 
given to the Senior Boys’ Basket 
ball eleven in the gymnasium? 

Babs—No, for I have to 
“study up” for a test in Civies 
tomorrow. 

Nance—Study, study, study! 
You are always studying, Babs 
Russell; don’t you wish you were 
like I? Do you know who my 
escort for this evening is? 

Babs No, who? 

Nance—None other than Ted 
Speed, captain of the Boys’ 
Basketball eleven! 

Babs—I envy you, Nance, but 
when will you prepare for your 
test in Civies? 

Nance (airily )}—Oh, who cares 
for those musty old civics? I 
daresay I shall not Hunk the old 
course ! 

Babs—But you flank it last 
year, and if you do so again the 
“Dean” will not allow you to 
graduate. 

Vance—Oh, pooh! Old “Dean 
Dryasdust” will pass me, I 


know ! 


If the worse comes to the 
worse, I shall charm him with 
my “Sex Appt al’’! 

Babs—Nance Peckham, aren't 
you ashamed to be using those 
words ? 

Nance—Poor old Babs! I 
fear you are much “behind the 
times”! 

The Door-bell Rings 
Babs—Who ean that be? 
Nance—It is probably Ted 

Speed coming to escort me to the 
dance. Don’t you wish you were 
going with him? You know, all 
the girls think he is the hand- 
somest man in college. 

Babs—I came to college to 
study and not waste my time. 

Ted Speed (bursting in) 
Hello, everybody, have you heard 
the great news? 

Everybody—No, what news? 
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Ted Speed —Babs Russell has 
been elected to “Phi Beta 
Kappa” and I am here to ask her 
to accompany me to the big 
dance tonight! Hooray for Babs! 

Ever ybod y—Hooray for Babs! 
Hooray ’ 





Nance—Then you are not to 
be mv escort alter all? 

Ted Speed No, I have been 
blind all this time to Babs’ real 
charm, and if she will have me, 
I will take her to wife at Com- 
mencement ! 




















| 
Babs—Wait, Ted! I cannot 
go with vou! | 
All—Why not, Babs? Frienp (staring at pedestrian who is crossing a busy street )— 
Babs Beeause | have a_ test What on earth is he doing? 
in Civies tomorrow and I must Moronisr (consulting speedometer )—Oh, only about eighteen. 
“study” for it. Htumonistr 
T'ed—Then I shall not go to 
the danee! 
Babs—No, please go and 
escort Nance Peckham. ' | Fee 1 cyt 
Ted (resolutely )}—Oh, pshaw, it 
what is a dance after all? No, I HALL mihi 
shall stay here with you and ff ih Hi 
study Civies! And what is more, ih Hi ie Hy) it 
all the fellows on the “team” scala! I 
will come and study Civies with (i aN" 4 mney i } 
us! } 1 I, i 4¥ Ai { / } 
Kverybody—Uooray! Hooray y iby ae 
for Babs! We shall all stay Wh th ke 
here and study Civies with Babs! 
(They join hands and sing.) 
Alma Mater, we hail thee with 
loval devotion, 
We're true to thee ever, on land- 
scape or ocean; 
So hooray for old Klaxon and 
lift up a cheer 
We'll drink down a toast to our 
mem’ries dear! 
Team! Team! Team! Rah, rah, 
rah—KLAXON! 
(Curtain 
Women are like money; keep 
"em busy or they lose interest. 
Everybovy’s WEEKLY 
Z5\\-A UG> 
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Ww 
Here lies the body 
Of Hamilton West: aan Po , ” == , 
Hel « geeddeabinn oth Hrro (in fit-up” company touring tense crook play 
Se ie Satiicniall = Hark! Footsteps approaching! It is Hawhknosed Silas and his 
‘ ‘ gang. Now is the time to act. 
snes 4 or Votce From tue “Gops’—Thank ’eaven you’re going to start | 
J, andl“ ¢e pays $5 for €Och One pring Asay sh at last! LonpOoN OPINION } 
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Forhan’s & 


ANTISEPTIC REFRESHANT 


FOR MOUTH, BREATH AND TASTE HYGIENE 





Off-Color Tem 





- 





emper 


. + always together 


ORNING...noon...and night... 
VY whenever necessary, put a dash 
of Forhan’s Antiseptic Refreshant in a 
glass of water. 


Perfected by science to soothe raw, sore 
throat and relieve cold, this antiseptic 
routhwashisalsoamarvelousrefresher. 
Quickly it cuts and neutralizes the dark 
brown after-effect of tobacco or too 
rich foods and leaves in the mouth a 
tingling, refreshing taste that lingers 
for hours. And as it removes bad taste 
it is also quick to remove (not cover 
up) bad taste’s unwelcome companion 
—unpleasant breath. 

Forhan’s Antiseptic Refreshant is safe 
... pleasant touse...refresh- 
ing ...and it has no tell- 
tale odor to advertise the 
fact that you are in trouble. 
Try it,today. All druggists, 
35c and 60c. 


FORHAN COMPANY 
New York 











your fortune, 
never been better. 
‘Federal Home-Study Way.”’ 
fifty famous artists. 


I ——_ 
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this Drawing 


est your Ability 


If you like to draw, let your talent make 


Things.’’ Complete the 






of Ilustrating 


1358 Federal School Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn 


drawing 


Opportunities in this field have 
Drawing is easy to learn the 
Learn from over 
The course includes illus- 
trating, cartooning, lettering, poster designing 
window card illustrating, etc. Get on the “‘Road 
to Bigger 
above in pen or pencil. Write 
your name and address on 
the margin of the page. Tear 
it out and mail to us TO- 
DAY. 


—— 


High Hat 


(Continued from page 11) 


insisted on 
the pink one with the green and 
blue stripes. Then Mac decided 
that we didn’t need any plane at 
all and started dashing around 
Roosevelt field with outstretched 
He was unable to take’ off, 
however, as his load was also too 
heavy. By this time the Ziegfeld 
which had been waiting 
patiently all night for the big 
sendoff got disgusted and left, 
taking with them the chorus from 
the “Five O'Clock Girl” and also 
the delegation from ‘Funny 
Face.” The bitterest pill of all 
was when Swanson left 
the field without so much as a 
“good-bye.” 


purple one while I 


arms. 


chorus 


Gloria 


Those are the 
things that try men like Richt- 
hofen, Lindbergh, Levine and 
me. Anyway, next week we will 
take off or bust! Don’t miss the 
next instalment! 


frye y 


FUNNYBOWES/ 


What 
more 


England needs are 
fighters with both feet 
on the ground, 


TP tence a — 
Judge pays $5 for each one printed oa 








“Oh, 
haven’t 
tongue?” 


Bert—I 
bite your 
—~Trr-Brirs 


ercuse me, 


made you 










NIGHT GUID 


H High Hat Club Rendezvous 

* Formal Dress. ** Informal. ***F ifty-Fift 
$ Prices low. $$ Medium. $$$ High 

C Cover charge. WN. ¢ 0 corer charge 


CC. Captain. 
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Olsen's, 157 W. 56th St 

H * $$ C. $4.00. CC. Dor 
Ben Bernie's Club Entime, 159 W. 49th. The 

old Olsen Place ain't what it used to be 
Montmartre, Broadway at 50th. Good crowd, 


fair music. * $$ C. $3.00. CC. Charlie 


Best place in tow 


Mirador, 51st St. at 7th Ave. Good crowd, r 
place. * $$ C. $3.00. CC. Oscar 
Lido, 7th Ave. at 52nd St. Nice place. Good 
music. * $$$ C. $3.00. CC. Marasct 
j 


Heigh Ho, 35 E. 53rd. Just opened and er 
nice place. H * $$ C. $3.00. CC. George 

Jungle, above the Lido. Rough Park A 
*** $$ C. $3.00 

Barney's, 85 W. 3rd Best place downtow 
H *** $C, $2.00. CC. Arnold 

Villa Venice, 10 E. 60th St. Very collichy. Not 
so hot. *$$C. $1.00. CC. Jear 

Little Club, 44th St Don't know who's there 


now T hey ct ange about every week 
C. $3.00. CC. Colle. 
Casa Lopez, B'way at 50th. 
good music. ** $$ C. $3.00. 
County Fair, 54 E. 9th. Fun if you take your 
own crowd H ** $C. $100. CC. Charlie 
Parody, 48th St. W. of B’way. Jimmy Durante, 
Clayton & Jackson put on the funniest show 
town. ** $$$ C. $2.00. CC. Leor 
Silver Slipper, 201 W. 46th. Very Times Sjuaris 
*** $¢ (. $3.00. CC. George. 
s, 7th Ave. & 134th. Harlem stuff. Fun, 
if you like it. Rubberneck crowd, including slum- 
ming debs. ** $ 


*** $¢ 


Pretty wet but 


Barron’ 


Dinner Places 
(When you're fed up on speakeastes 


Mirilton, 14 E. 58th Good food, nice place 
$. 


Partster 104 W. 56th Good food. mixed 
crowd. $. 

Brevwoort, 5th Ave. at 8th St. Very good food. $$ 

Lafayette, University Place & 9th. Good food 
and good quiet. $$. 

Arrowhead Inn, Riverdale Ave. & 246tl 
hour run from town. Good food. $$$. 


4 half 


Claremont, Riverside Drive & 126th. A delight- 
ful place to dine. Good food, queer crowd. $$$. 

Crillon, 277 Park Ave Good food and nice 
crowd. $$$ 


Marguery, 210 Park Ave. Very High Hat. $$$. 
Samarkand, 8 W. 52nd. Good Russian food. $$. 
Voisin, 315 Park Ave. Good food. $$$. 

White Horse, 114 W. 45th. If you 
steak. $$ 

Twin Oaks, 46th, East of B'way. Great place to 
dance during dinner. Pretty bad crowd. $$ 

Lorraine Grill, 5th Ave. at 45th. Dinner and tea, 
dancing. Very juvenile. $$. 


Breakfast 
Child's, the one on 5th Ave. at 49th seems to be 


the most popular now. I still like the one on the 
Circle. 


like beef- 


Reuben’s, the one on Madison at 59th is the 
best, but that isn’t saying much 


B. & G. Sandwich Shop, 7th Ave Poetry at 


Chicago 
Chez Pierre, 247 E. Ontario St. Good crowd 
and music. *** $$$ C. $2.00. CC. Paul. 
College Inn, 112 W. Randolph. 
* $$ C. $1.00. CC. Julius 
Boston 


Club Karanak, Best place in town. $$ C. $2.00. 


Very good 


San Francisco 
Marquard's, *** $$$ C. $2.00. CC. Harry. 














The problem of “what to 























r tricks if } 
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h stu ; 
cn 
d igen ¢ ‘ L) 
j to a ; , ' : ; { !, “Sidney Lenz 
pee . ! ts undoubtedly the most re- 
iy , } ut markable card player the 
f last ort Poised a world has ever known.” 
" zu Hl 
nou MtrTp , 
; { 
, ne rf f l 
} iction Ff ( I- 
} 
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if i hy ” } is 
tefl di / mw ; 
Through JUDG Vr. Lenz 
will award prizes every t 
week, and at the end of the 
series of problems, he will t [ 
award trophies of sterling 1 immediate 
silver by Gorham. } f the 9 
fl DG!I readers will have . - 
] pportunity to observe, il { news- 
udy and share im the al- fas é TI la f - 
most uncanny knowledge n cents a cot 
Sidney S. Lenz 
The World’s Greatest Card Expert 
H ? 
+ - ¢ >» 
ow Good Is Your Bridge Game: 
Commencing with the issue of February llth, JUDGE will publish 
a series of Double | yummy Bridge Problems, giving prizes every week 
for the best solutions, in addition to valuable trophies for the leading 
scores at the conclusion of the contest. ‘The problems will consist 
of end situations, with three or more cards remaining in each hand 
The first lead will always be with South, the “make” will be given 
and the number of tricks to be taken announced. \ the hands are 
played openly, with all the cards exposed, all guess-work is elimi 
nated. 
Below is the second sample problem of the series of three appearing 
in JUDGE before the start of the Prize Contest. The solutions of all 
three sample problems will appear m the Kebruary Hth issue. 
You are told what to do, go ahead and do it! 
“vy 
O33 
& - 
v E 9° 
Vv 
KJ S 0 10 
© 4 > & 
a) T ‘ 
ra 4 
S Space are ‘Trump 
South has the lead 
North and South must 
win all three tricks 


against any defense by 
east and West. 
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Enjoy Bridge 
to the Utmost! 


will 


your friends become 


You and 


if you 


subscribers to 


am AUCTION BRI 
+S oe MAGAZINE f 


- 
fe is9e 


+ 


SY; 
ade 
N 2A 
-~=y 
Pa «> 


eS 


‘ 
“ 





a" yr 4 an 
Se, Ph UG 
<9 
fe) xf 
oe a 


6)" 
ed Le —_ 4 


EAD the monthly lessons by | 
the celebrated Editors, Mil- | 





ton C. Work and Wilbur C. 
Whitehead; special features by the | 
great Sidney S. Lenz; useful spe- 
cial articles by thirty-nine other 
Associate Editors and similar noted 


writers, including a series of les- 
sons for beginners: official news 
about law revisions, tournaments, 
etc., anecdotes, comments. prob- 
lems, questions and answers, car- 
toons—in general, every sort of 
valuable matter. 

All of the Radio Games are re- 
ported—the Magazine being your 
only means of getting them in 


printed form, aside from what the 
newspapers furnish. Probably more 
valuable still to you are the an- 
swers to the problems broadcast 
by the Magazine at the close of 
each Radio Game: each is followed 
in the next issue by the experts’ 
full explanation of the principles 
involved. 





The Magazine has turned 


than any other influence 


It will strengthen your game, en- 
able you to hold your own in any 
Bridge discussion, and fascinate 
you—whether you have much or 
little time to read. 


Sub cribe today, sending $3 
(outside U. §S. A. $350) 
for one year 


AUCTION BRIDGE 





more | 
average players into advanced ones _ | 





MAGAZINE 


30 Ferry Street New York | 

















Killiesomething vs. Auchtersomethingelse. The referee tosses up. 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 
cerned I'll agree to make up and 


pose gratis. 


Ii! 
( sheeee Ketity’s new play, 
“Behold, the Bridegroom,” 


is ’way over its author’s head. 
While it ably 
written scenes and an occasional 
plumbing of character that rings 
clear and true, it is obviously so 
far Kelly’s dramatic 
capability that, in its entirety, it 
fails to come off. Like 
other of our more 

younger American 


contains several 


beyond 


certain 
talented 
playwrights, 
Kelly tries to do something that 
Not 
content with writing the kind of 
thing that he, like these others, 
write so well, he essays to 
turn O'Neill, and with disastrous 
result. There happens, unfor- 
tunately, to be only one O'Neill 
hanging around our theater at the 
present time and Kelly doesn’t 
look like him. 

Judith Anderson is 
the exhibit and 
manlike performance. 


is not in his power to do. 


can 


starred in 
work- 
The 
thor’s direction is also commend- 
able. But the 

reached, however 
and the 


gives a 
au- 
stars can’t be 
praiseworthy 
courageous intention, in 


a wheelbarrow. 


IV 
O° the other recently produced 
pieces that T have got 
around to, “The Love Nest” is 
the most amusing. While Robert 





HiumMorist 


Sherwood has got none of the 
quality of the Lardner story into 
his stage exhibit and while the 


job that he has done is a crude 
one, there is enough sly humor in 
the proceedings to the 
evening into agreeable diversion. 
June Walker highly 
meritorious performance of the 
the movie director’s re- 
bellious wife. 

“Caste,” by Cosmo Hamilton, 
is a cheap bid for the Yid trade 
with a smear of 
goose-grease. It is pure junk. 
And Rachel Crothers’ “Venus” 
is junk no less. 


convert 
gives a 


role of 


obstreperous 


love in 
The re 


much 
fiction,” says a writer. 


“There is too 


verse is true, too. 


H{uMorIstT 





Bertry—Oh, George! Will 
you always love me like this? 
Grorce—Rather 
Pil 


hold tomorrow. 


dar- 
another 


not, 


ling. show you 


—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


























MARK WITH AN X 


Your Agreement or 
Disagreement with the 
Following Statements: 


You know something about 
what’s going on in the world. Yes[_] No 


You'd like to know more. Yes[_] No 


You are too active to read news- 











= papers ail day long. Yes{_} No 
Ne Your local newspaper is quite 7 
THEODORE ROoosEVELT sald: local. Yes] No WILLIAM TecuMSEH SHERMAN 


“Bully!” said: ‘‘War is Hell!” 


The old-fashioned current-events 








So do subscribers to Time. magazines bore you. Yes(_) No Time, (oo, is terse. 
In fact, you do not now read ™~ 
regularly and with enthusiasm 
any current-events magazine. Yes No 


You like swift-moving language. Yes] Nol 


You know enough to distinguish 
easily between Dr. Samuel John- 
son, Hiram Johnson, Little Bill 
Johnson and the firm of John- 
son & Johnson. Yes No! ] 


You intend to vote in 1928+ Yes{_] No 


Your income is (or will be) in 














excess of $5,000 per year Yes(] No 
oe a If FREDERICK THE Great sald: 
‘ain ae ae iol se s the answers. TOU ks . , ot 
Patrick Henry said: Give . vei 7 you «An army fights on its stomach. 
me Liberty or give me Death.” marked Yes against at least 8 of the 


a bforT above 10 statements, ask for a FREE !'™e readers can fight on their 
rn Ame ¢ for TIME. i — 
Modern “Americans @Sk Jor SIME. copy of Time. Why? Because you Jacts. 


_ _f willalmost certainly enjoy it. ~ (~ 








ne « ee, ee eee, Owe eee 
brilliantly written narrative of all sig- 
nificant happenings, is read from cover 


4 


to cover by 82% of its subscribers. To 


Time, Inc. 
25 W. 45th St., 
New York, 





understand why that is so, read a copy. N. Y. 
You won’t know what you're getting Sirs: 


till you get it. Tre looks like a maga- 
zine, but isn’t: It is a Newsmagazine, 
the only Newsmagazine in the world. 


I say : “Send meacopy, free”’ 


Name: 
Never mind how many newspapers or 


magazines you now read or think you 
read. Never mind how you now pick up 
information. Never mind how busy you 
are, how lazy,—as long as you aren’t 











Street and No 


Ouiver Twist demanded more. 
The Beadle was vexed. 


ee ee eS EE Se eS ee ee ee 
| 


Time* ts vexed with no such de- stupid, you will get what you want in | City 
mands. Time is complete. Time. Get the current issue FREE. 

*In which the news is untwisted. State ~ 
™ : { *For whom? . JJ. 
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Is your pay check big enough for all 
the things you need? Can you afford 
afewluxuries? ...If you area me- 
chanic, salesman or clerk, ii you 
work fora living and don't ma‘ it, 
get in touch with me and I'lltell you 
how other men LIKE YOU have 
solved the problem. If you are will- 
ing to work, if you can furnish a char- 
acterreference or two, we willset you 
up as our representative and equip 
you to meet and beat all competi- 
tion in men's clothing. One saic a 
day means $30.00 a week—extra! 
“$100 a week” says O. W. Martin 
**I never made over $50.00 a week till 
took up selling Fairbanks clothes in spare 
i he work is easy. No high-pressur 




































e 
salesmanship e $23.75 price gets ‘em. I 
am selling full time now and make $1 s 
week. YOU CAN too!"’ 
SALESMEN WANTED! 

We prefer full-time, experienced tai- 
loring salesmen, of course. But you 
can stert on part time and u you 
don't know we'll teach you. We are 
established 40 years, and are one of 
the largest concerns in the fleld. We 
offer real $35.00 all-wool svits and 
overcoats, tailored to Individual 
measure for only £28.75. BIG COM- 
MISSIONS, paid daily. Sample out- 
fit, salesmanship training, advertising 
helps, all furnished free te today, te 
ing us all about your past experience t 
age—present occupation. Full details uf »uc 
offer will be sent to you 

Fairbanks Tailoring Co., Dept.C142 
Wabansia Ave. at Oakiey Bivd., Chicago 


Ou 
can learn 


ccounting 


OU WOULD like to earn more 
money. But what are you doing 
about it? 

The world’s biggest rewards go to 
the men who now. ‘hat are you 
doing to /earn more? Why not start 
now to get the big things? 

You can. The Accounting field today 
offers an extraordinary opportunity to 
those who have the foresight to reach 
out and take it. And now, thanks to 
the authoritative and interesting I. A.S. 
Course, you can learn Accounting in 
twelve short months—while you are 
continuing in your present job. 





INTERNATIONAL ACCOUNTANTS 
Society, INC. 
A Division of the 
ALEXANDER HAMILTON INSTITUTE 


Tothe International Accountants Society ,Inc. 
3411 So, Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


Send me, free, “How to Learn Accounting,” 
and tell me how I can increase my income. 


Name 
Street 


City 


BUNIONS 


Quick, safe relieffrom Bunion 
pain. Prevent shoe pressure. 


At all drug, shoe, dept. stores, 35¢ 


Dr Scholl's 
Zino-pads signi" 


For Free Sample, write The Scholl Mfg. Co., Chicago 








OF BRAINS 


Gortez (GArRs 


I-MADE._AT KEY WEST— 


| PM THIS CLASS PIN 30c. 


amel, 3 letters, date. Sterling Silver, 12 or more 50c ea. Single 
ins 60c. ea. Free Cat. shows Pins, Rings, Embiems 25c to §s¢s. 


P a 
S METALARTS CO., Inc, 772 Portland Ave., Rochester, N.Y. 
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Submitted by Herbert A. Jungbluth, Pittsburg, Pa, 








The seventh | 


You could get this easily in Cuba, 
The kind of party Boston is famous for. 
Liquor containers, 


This is a good rooter. 
When some swear off, 


30 


tter of the Greek alphabet. 


Horizontal 
I bitter f 
| fee gr 
These we la Egypt 
} f going } 
4 y z t 
Wha ‘ 7 “ 
Pertaining t g 
Do this well t v xer 
1 
A check gra 4 
TI ye ; 
I nan iw k wn im uetresaa, 
’ lw at w tl 
To ex ne at P 
Scientists are always trying to break this. 
What sta rarely react 
A} x signif g ba 
TI ra ke 
\ dipl “ 
T ta r 
lo this at degr 
This would Z cure 
By way of. 
Dought« Paradise, during the war, 
The kind of men Caesar 
(An asphalt arab’s gir sng). 
Where many a hot house flower ¢ p 
\ take these standing in New York. 
What is hot dogma? 
Alone in its class; solitary; singi¢. 
What we nt to de 
This i ind the High Hats. 
Vegetar 
The law e Ancient Hebrews 
Whose chance for nominatior good? (posses- 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 


Vertical 
What is a pale face? 
(Ce s Nemesis. 
The Dame who seldom smiles on us. 
his goes places and does things. 
Where most married men spend the evening. 
1 big waste basket (abbr.). 


\ very faithful lover, 


A man with 
To fully satisfy. 

You’ ll be terribly, terribly hurt 
\ pouch. 

\ South American country. 

\ musical incendiary. 

Mixed type. 


about this, 


\ term of frequent occurrence In the Psalms 
waning “lift up your voices.”’ 
\ fruit that grows in Washington, D. C. 


This is bad business, 
Many a yarn is spun on this. 


4 


\udaecious Americans (init.). 

"s a lot of trouble when the eyes have this. 

What a tax assessor does. 

To worship. 

Another name for a speak-easy. 

This is usually on top, 

This has an arresting personality. 

Often seen with Frank. 

Old-womanish. 

This will give you the grip. 

Independent Mexicans (init.). 

Alpha, Beta, Gamma, Delta 

Declares positively. 

What the sun will do tomorrow, 

To have existence, 

\ little conjunction, 

The fundamental 
~ysatem. 

This is dark stuff, 

4 cornet-like musical instrument. 

This is usually the safest retort. 


unit of force 


in the C.G.8 


External manner of a person 

It sometimes causes trouble to step on this. 
These run up and down in cities (abbr.). 
This is often underfoot. 

A rat trap. 

An article. 

This is what a Roman would call you. 














WiIFre- 


hefore I married you. 


| Thrills— 
Thrills— 
Thrills— 


The Melodrama Number 
of 


JUDGE. 


Out Neat Week 


And don’t miss Judge Jr.’s 
take-off for his Good Will Tour. 
‘ — 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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ABBOTTS 





Tonic Appetizer 
for 52 Years BITTERS 
-_ CW. atten Ce nae tua a - 








BOW LEGS? 


THIS GARTER (Pat’d) 
Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
It Legs Bend In or Out 
ee Booklet—Plain Sealed Envelope 
atne T. GARTER Co., Dept. A 
South Bend, Ind, 


{dolphus, here comes the man I used to be engaged to, 
Please don’t look so thoroughly miserable. 


LoNDON OPINION 


Movie Star 
you, Joe, but 
Ile But 
She—If 
the studio 
duce 


I can never marry 


what? 
you'll drop around at 
to-morrow I'll intro- 


double. 
WEEKLY 


you to my 
Everyropy’s 


A chorus girl, 
pretty but decidedly 
somehow found herself at 
select 
society woman. 


deliciously 
lowbrow, 
a very 
party given by a famous 
The girl, lonely and 
fortable as a fish out of 
was 
framed against the 
when the 
her. 
“My dear,” she 
you look just like 
brandt.” 
“Well, 
sharply, “you 
darned snappy 


uncom- 
water, 
against the wall, 
dark oak, 
took pity on 


leaning 
hostess 
said, kindly, 
4) an old Rem- 
retorted the damsel, 
don’t look too 
yourself.” 


—Tir Birs 


“Nothing could possibly be as 
vain artists about the pic 
tures you paint.” 

“Oh, yes, there 
to sell them.” 

—Everysopy’s 


as you 
is—our efforts 


WEEKLY 


Se KO\ 


— 


Born in New York 
Moved to Chicago. 


yates se ase bees hs MITE bot Laren 14 
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Muay, 
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Well-loved London 
your memory as you draw on 
CRAVEN MIXTURE—the 
of discriminating 
world 


come back to 
a pipeful of 
chosen tobacco 


scenes 


pipe-smokers all the 
over. The trifling additional cost 
you of the pleasure 
wondrously fragrant im- 


should never deprive 
of smoking this 
ported tobacco. 
CRAVEN MIXTURE—a truly fine im- 
ported tobacco, first blended at the com- 
mand of the Third Earl of Craven in 1867 


—can now be had at the better tobacconists 
in America and Canada, too. For a liberal 
sample tin, send 10¢c in stamps to Carreras, 
Ltd., Dept. 31, 220 Fifth Ave., New York 


Craven 


MIXTURE 


Imported from London 


OUSda 


AYS ‘get intomusi¢ 
The great bandmaster 
advises young people to cultivate 
the musical ‘bump"’in school band 
and orchestra. For his own band, 
Sousa chooses Conn instruments as 
the finestin tone, easiest to blow 
You will profit by his example 
FREE TRIAL, Easy Payments on 
any Connforthe band or orchestra 
Send for freeliterature and details 
C.G.Conn, Lid., 146 Conn Bidg. 
" DIN Ind. 


A 

















6 BELLANS 
—’| Hot water 
to Sure Relief 


ELL-ANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 


25¢ and 75¢ Pkg’s. Sold Everywhere 











Tours. 
ng 1928 Student. ’ 
The Leog CUNARD touristc —_ 
* ‘Organized entertainmen 
Congenial assoc jations. 
Write sts 5 Trave 


- « t nts Trav’ 











Judge’s Weekly Pun Contest 


Winner for weck ending 
Dec. SL. 1927 

Ht. W. HANEMANN 
New York City 

Send in your worst 

pun. Jupge will pay $25 


for the most terrible one 


receive d each wee k ind 
it will be illustrated by 
one of JupGer’s artist 


ind the original drawing 
will be sent to the win 
ner; except ine the case 
of a. tie. In case more 
than one contestant send 


in the winning pun dur 





4 
ing the week for which ILO ONO SOO 


thre prize is awarded 

each will receive the prize. 
All puns must be 
Nom will he 


size of post rds. 


submitted on postcards or 


They left him without sufficient Resin 


slips of paper the 


returned. 


Address, Pun Editor of Jupge, 627 W. 43rd St.. New York City. 


Judging the Movies 
Continued from page 21 


ing coal mining towns), and the 
desperate circus manager of me 
cessity enters the tournament of 
love with the small town sheriff. 
This is the plot of the picture, 
and, as old and shopworn as it is, 
with any sort of encouragement 
Kields an 
opportunity to work his charm, 
bait the 


cheap and artificial that it is im 


it might have given 


whole production is SO 


possible for even a W C. bkield 
to shove it im the background 
with his personality. In fact, hi 


SccTns forced and 


performance 


ad and as lacking in’ spon 


taneity as the waxen bow of a 


Roxy usher. “Two Flaming 


Youths” is an awful picture and 


our only hope is that some day, 
for the sake of old times, Mr. 
Fields will slip away from Holly 
wood, .locate tay Dooley and do 
one more act for a ga 


rweary 


v 
= 


public. 


| expect to be arrested by gov- 

ernment agents as soon «as 
this appears in print, but Will 
Rogers’ picture A Texas Steer” 
(The re, 
vou knew all along this was a 
didn't 
However, even the diplo 


is a pretty bad movie. 


terrible movi column, 
vou?) 
matic corps is not sacred from 
art (written for art’s sake). The 
picture, based on Charles Hoyt’s 
successful stage play of several 
vears ago, is nothing but a Will 
Rogers monologue illustrated by 


slides. There is one very funny 


scene in which Will is disrobed to 
his long flannels by a gang of 
lobbyists, where he walks and 
looks exactly like our Chief Ex 
ecutive posing for an underwear 
advertisement, and there are a 
few good Rogers’ wise-cracks, 
but as a movie “A Texas Steer” 
is aimless and very unconvincing. 

There are a few feet of film 
taken from news reels which show 
session, but thes 
don't serve to make the 
inv more convincing. Tf vou are 
terribly fond of Will Rogers and 
think vou could enjoy an illus 
trated lecture 
by our most cheerful diplomat, 


A ‘Texas Steer.” 


Congress m 


preture 


ple asantly posed 


you may enjoy 


However, in the face of his pub- 
licity page, the New York Times, 
it is only faithful to report that 
the direction is poor and that the 
supporting cast, with the excep- 
tion of Louise Fazenda, seems at 


a loss to demonstrate any emo- 


tion other than a complacency at 
being seen in a group picture in- 
Uncle Will. (And if 
this be treason, make the 
of it.) 


cluding 


most 


Ts best thing about the movie, 
“The Chinese 

title, but 

nothing 


Parrot,” is the 

unfortunately it) has 
much to do with the 
story. The whol plot centers 
around a vindictive fellow who is 
turned down in the Gay Nineties 
by a will-nilly 
perruls 


belle who seeks 
rather than love. He 
spends two decades ruining her 
life, and towards the end of the 
picture he drops the remark that 
he is going to exact a payment 
more precious than pearls, but a 
gang of crooks capture the pearls 
and he 
that. 

of crooks and a Chinaman who 


changes his mind about 


Anyway, despite the gang 


gives a passable imitation of Lon 


Chaney imitating a Chinaman, 
everything turns out all right and 
the vindictive lover throws away 
the pearls for a marriage license. 

The thing is supposed to be a 
mystery story, and Paul Leni 
throws shadows on the wall and 
allows his characters to crawl 


around corners and wear fals 
mustaches, but the only mystery 
during the entire picture is the 
absence of any sort of part for 


the parrot, 
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He—I have seen the specialist, and he tells me that I must 
give up smoking cigarettes at once! 


Sur—Oh, can’t you hold out a little longer? 


We only want 


twenty-two coupons to get that porridge saucepan! 


Passina Suow 





Pe eras 
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Closing Out Sale! 


PRE-INVENTORY BARGAINS!!! | er 
STOCK GOING AT HALF PRICE! 3 sstsseve ts sont. 


»y Jan. 1, 1952 


TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THIS SMASHING, CRASHING SALE AT 
HITHERTO UNHEARD OF PRICES 


The Whole Publishing World is Gasping at the Audacity of 
Our Cut Rates! 


Look Over These Bargains ! 
765 Brand-new Jokes, never heard outside the factory. 
425 English Puns. Slightly handled. Sound just like real foreign product. 
645 NoEnd Reminiscences by Judge Junior (the Beau Brummel of Hell’s Kitchen). 
345 Funny Stories, with or without titles. 
985 Pounds of Paper. 
6 Quarts of Ink. 


NOTICE: All or any part of this stock sent to you in 52 weekly installments. 
Shipment guaranteed. (No jokes will be taken back once they leave the factory.) 


SEND US THE ORDER BLANK AT ONCE 


This Offer is Not Good After January 1, 1929 


ORDER BLANK 
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JUDGE FACTORY 
627 W. 43rd St. 
New York City. 
Gentlemen: 


I want to take advantage of your inventory sale. Please send me Jupci 


$5.00 5? 
for which I enclose 2.00 for 21 Installments 
7.80 104 
I agree to accept any dusty or slightly used articles because of the startling price. 
I ac ceeds pe es eae a ee ek SR eae a Rea aS AUER ee a ae 
MR ae LE 42S fe Nak ah REN aed Ore. so Si Pee a cl g ier aan ea RGA een a Ae ee ta 
City 

















SN ‘ * 
Pat-a-cake, pat-a-cake, eae 
candy man, eo 
Buy Wrigley’s Double Mint, 
fast as you can! 
But as fast as you get it, the 


Do you like a real, last- 


ing, built in, full strength 
flavor REAL Peppermint? 


Then get Wrigley’s 
Double Mint at your dealers. 


It is a new and better Pep- 
permint flavor. 


we 49+ “After every meal!” 





QUADRI-COLOR CO... JAMAICA. § * 


